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to our countenance, and on whom In especial we bestow our
blessing."

* Quentin kneeled* as in duty bound, to receive the Episcopal
benediction.

"For yourselves/'proceeded the good Prelate, "you shall
reside here with my sister Isabelle, a Canoness of Triers? and
with whom you may dwell in all honour, even under the roof
of so gay a bachelor as the Bishop of Liege."

He gallantly conducted the ladies to his sister's apartment*
as he concluded the harangue of welcome; and his Master of
the Household* an officer, who, having taken Deacon's orders,
held something between a secular and ecclesiastical character,
entertained Quentin with the hospitality which Ms master
enjoined, while the other personages of the retinue of the
Ladies of Grove were committed to the inferior departments.

In this arrangement Quentin could not help remarking,
that the presence of the Bohemian, so much objected to in
country convents, seemed, in the household of this wealthy,
and perhaps we might say worldly prelate, to attract neither
objection nor remark.

CHAPTER  XIX

THE  CITY

Good friends, sweet friends, let me not stir you tip

To any sudden act of mutiny!

Julius Gwtfr.

SEPARATED from the Lady Isabelle, whose looks had been
for so many days his load-star, Quentin felt a strange vacancy
and chillness of the heart, which he had not yet experienced
in any of the vicissitudes to which his life had subjected him.
No doubt the cessation of the close and unavoidable inter-
course and intimacy betwixt them was the necessary con-
sequence of the Countess having obtained a place of settled
residence; for, under what pretext could she, had she
meditated such an impropriety, have had a gallant young
squire, such as Quentin, in constant attendance upon her?

But the shock of the separation was not the more welcome
that it seemed unavoidable, and the proud heart of Quentin
swelled at finding he was parted with like an ordinary postil-